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ASSESSMENT AT FULL VALUE.
If there were any guarantee that the tax rate would
n fixed at $1.45 as proposed there would be no occa~
for apprehension over the full-value asseasment of
estate, At this rate the tax bills for most property
‘ would be smaller than at the present rate of $2.27
. the old valuation.
_For example, where Mr. Depew paid taxes of $1,920.60
‘year on his residenco at an assessed valuation of
5,000 his tax bill for the current year on an assessment
$120,000 would be only $1,740. Mrs. Henry C. Potter’s
d be reduced from §6,242.60 to $5,800 and other house-
ders would fare equally well in proportion. ‘They
could elso indulge the pleasing but delusive belief that a
stroke of the tax assessors pen had added to the value
. But an addition tothis rate as slight as one-sixth of
' omne per cent. would make Mr. Depew's bill larger than it

L It is the possidbiltty mot to say the high probabdility of
. such en addition that creates apprehemsion. The now
" mensure is admittedly not designed to enadle the city to
seomomize; it is for the purpose of giving it opportunity
legal permisston, by extending the debt limit, to
‘spend more money. We know how this kind of thing
works with an individnal and we know how it will work
% th an incorporated commaunity of individuals. So far
 from there being any guarantee that the tax rate will re-
" main low there 1s every ltkelihood that it will gradually
peturn to the old figure. Where there is the desire to
" spend there is the means for the gratification of it, and
the desire is elways present with the executive officiais
" of this city for extravagance,
Already, as by this morning’s news, we have “the
mybr planning for & huge public bullding” and “an ad-
ministration scheme to use the $140,000,000 added to the
" debt limit.” With the money in sight there is to be no
delay in making preparations to spend it.
. Does the rent-payer realize how he will eventually be
ealled on to bear the burden of an Increased rate? When
{he landlord’s taxes grow heavier he will look for higher
" pents from his tenants. Tho appreciation of rents from
" other causes within the past decade has been all out of
proportion to the increase of property values. The pros-
pect of any addition may well be viewed with alarm by
Has his salary or income increased to corre-

A 'WEST SIDE VIGILANCE COMMITTEE.
The formation of a Committee of One Hundred on the
west side “to take an active interest in the present agita-
“fion for improved car service” 18 important because this
“assoclation of Jc:'uena is to all intents and purposes us
" much a vigilance committeo as that which kept order in
lawless San Francisco helt a century ago. It is formed
to safeguard the travelling public from imposition at the
_bande of a traction compawy, and the wonder is that its
existence should be necessary in a highly clvilized com-
Cmunity. Yet remembering that there would now be four
‘ur tracks on crowded Amsterdam avenue but for the pre-
vontive efforts of a similar committee two years ago we
" know that there is plenty of work cut out for it.
~ The formation of such committees 18 made necessary
B by the traction manager’s theory that no concessions are
" {p be made to patrons except in response to urgent popu-
lar demand. It is a mfstaken theory. Was not the Im-
‘proved service on the west side lines of the elevated as
\‘ leasible before public pressure was brought to bear as
" after? Where the comfort or convenience of a road's
. patrons points the way for improvement the improvement
' {8 bound to come; the sooner the road ylelds to the in-
“eyitable the better for its standing with the public.
There is an abundance of traction reforms for this
,immnmno to put its hand to. The service on the Broad-
{way and Seventh avenue line is sadly inadequate. No
~  provision 1s made for the theatre-going crowd {n the early
~ evening or for church passengers on Sunday mornings;
| there is not even standing room in the cars at such times
. 'and they are run at infrequent intervals.
~ The service of the Eighty-sixth street crosstown line,
. aleo, 18 such as few villages have to put up with. Old
| and foul-smelling cars lighted dimly by oll lamps are an
| anachronism in New York. Mr. Vreeland has said that
‘within a month after right of way is secured from one
" plock of Bighty-sixth street property owners he will have
| @ gcrosstown eleotric line through this street from river
“QQ river. In exchange for that remote luxury a long-
| suffering public will be willing to accept a slight present
| taprovement.
" These and numerous other changes for the better the
. wwest side committee can effect by force of agitation and
publicity and The Evening World wishes them well of
| thelr endeavors,

A DANGER IN DRUGS.
Dr. Lederle's discovery of the wholesale substitution
. of acetanilid for phenacetine by druggists is an alarming
¥ .m‘ Does it not go far to explain some of the numer-
ous cases of sudden death from the use of “headache
' powders” of which phenacetine is an important in-
gredient?
‘Whatever 18 to be sald of the very general habit of New
Yorkers of seeking rellef from headache by lmmediate
pecourse to drugs they should at least be enabled to know
that the drugs they buy are pure. Given a congestion of
"‘ head causing pain the medical method of removing
it ds to reduce the heart's action. If In place of phenace-
iine the sufferer swallows a drug which 18 & much
stronger heart depressant the heart Is sure to bs Injurl-
y affected. An extra dose or a dose taken before the
of the preceding one has worn off might result
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Vith phenacetine at $1 an ounce and acetanilid at 214
the temptation to substitute might easlly overcome
ples of an unprincipled drugglst. It would prob-
. be exceedingly difficult to prove maliclous intent
#6 the phenacetine 1s simply adulterated; it may have
Med through various hands between the factory In
y and the pattent in New York, But to prove a
bstitution need not be dificult and once proved
should be made of the offender as well for
of the public as for the vindication of reputable

Fhy not throw the headache mixture out of the
EBNg lst vature cure? Seventy-five per ceat. of

pchos from & disordered stomach which a
dlet will rectify. Of the remaining 25

wasn't no valise as big and black and

s

-

i

THE LOVE
LETTERS .
OF LAURA.

BY ROY M’CARDELL.

v NO. 1.

&he Arrives imn New York from In-
diana, bhat Writes JMer Sweet-
heart She Does Not Think She’ll
Stay. :

TO Mzr. Reuben Duzenberry,

ville, Ind.:

My Danling Reyb: My darling
sweetheart, 1 reached New York just
at sundown, Aunt Mary and Uncle
Henry were at the station to meet me
when 1 got off the steam cars. And
they took me home with them to a
place Aunt Mary oalled Brooklyn, but
Uncle Hentry sald it was Greater New
Yonkt. I could nmot go to bed without
wiiting to you.

I was e tired 'when I ot to Aunt
Mary’s houke, but she had a good hot
supper for me and I'll tell you it tasted
good after two days on the cars eating
cold fried chicken and the ple and bis-
ouits mother put wp for me in the
pasteboard box. I did hear tell that you
could get meals on the train, But they
oharged a dollar aplece for them. Ac-
tually a dollar aplece! I koow you
won't belleve it, but it is trye. Why,
yvou kmow Oousin Pred Baxter who
keeps the American #otel in Smith-
ille, only charges twenty-five cents for
a gquare meal, and everybody says that
no Uving ordtter can beat his wife Ory-
ing I,

And then I was that sore and cramped
sleoping in them pesky car seats. I was
tolJ that you could eleop in the train,
but they charge you $2 for & bed. Just
tlink of that, §$2! BSeems to me that
there's mothing but milllonaires travel
on them steam oare.

A drummer with the loveliest mustache
(now don't you get jenlous, Reub) was
awful kind to me. He bought me & lot
of oandy and ploture books, and told
me how much money he made and how
much goods he sold for hfs house, and
he had a big roll of money and the fin-
est diamonds. He tried to get fresh
ocoming through a tunnel, but I told him
1'd sulap his tace, and that I was en-
gaged. It made him powerful angry.
For pretty soon he got up and went to
another car with his carpet bag. There

Smith-

shiny as the one I had, which dather
Bought to go to the Legislature down at
Indlanapolis when he was elected on
the Prohibition ticket fifteen yoars ago.
Aunt Mary wants to adopt me, and

I'll have to stay a week, if I can stand
it that long. But, Reub, my heart is
breaking for you. I had a good cry
when I got up to my room. There was
a lovely bookecase in my room, bhut no
bed, but after & while Aunt Mary come

1t turned into the lovellest bed you ever
saw. Now, Reub, If you flirt with any
of the girls, or buy any loe cream for
that masty Maggle Haommond, or bring
Ligzzie Allen or Gertle Jones home from
prayer meeting, all will be over be-
tween us,
I won't forget how to turn out the gas,
for you remember how father came near
expiring in Indlanapolls because he

whiskers, which saved his lfe, bscause

to sleep and got up and hollered to the
landlord of the hotel on mccount of the
awful emell in his room.
Dear Reub: I don't think I ocan stay
here a weelk. I want to see you. Don't]
you go to any parties or taffy-pullings
while I am away, because 1 know that
hateful Lizzle Allen will choose you in
the kiss games. ‘Well, ft 1s awful late,
away past 10 o'clock, and 1 am tired
Please write as soon as you get thls,
and remember what I say. I will soon
be back again with you. With love and
fond affection, your own sweetheanrt,
LULU,
P. 8.—~You'll know what thess mean:
X X X X X X X X X X X X X
x X

x
x X X X X X X X X X x Xx!

Six of the ,Bésf
Jokes of the Day.

HEREDITY.

“Yaas, Miss Angellna,” remarked
voung Mr. Softleigh to my daughter the
other evening, 'l belleve that any fel-
low, no matter how etupid and homely,
can  find somebody to marry him.'
“Why don't you prove i, Mr. Soft-
leigh?' asked Angelina, sweetly, That
girl's genius is certaloly fnherited.—
Pittghurg Disgpateh.

SHE FILLS THE BILL.

1Us wife insists on lots of “dough"
To please her every whim,
But he has wealth to burn, and so
She's jusg the matah for him,
—Philadelnhia 1\ress.

RECORD TIME.

“Ho you were & guest of the chauf-
teur?' said the fdond. *Did his ma-
chine go fast?"’

“Fast!” echoed Major Bourbon, “Why,
by the time you could pull out your
Nask you would be In a Prohbition
State, and by the time you put it back
you would be out again."—Chicago Dally
News.

THE 8CHOOL FOR SCANDAL.

“Liook at the orowd of women golng
Into Mrs, Gabble's house. What's the
attractiont’

“Detraction. The sewing chole meets
there to-day.'' —Fhiladeiphia Preas,

—

RUBBING IT IN.

Wite—Did you ever notice that a loud
talkcer 1s usually an ignorant person?

Hustand~Well, you peedn't talk so
loud; 1'm not dead.—Chicago News,

——

AND BHE KNOWS,
j s .ty i mant" )

o W g ,; " | .uunuq.

sy 1 ,-z.’ ol ]

wants me stay here with her. Ofcourde, | £

up and just touched the bookeage and |,

1 send you & hundred klsses. | «

blew the gas out, besldes burning his |’

hle tace smarted and he couldn't get|
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A'rtlst Powers’s Idea of Broadway and the Theatrical Competition in-the Near Future.
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THE DAY’S LOVE STORY—WITH HOOPS OF STEEL.

A Sweetheart's Strategy that Fails.

possible to got. The lamp burned
low. It was late *n the evening, and
was nearing Hardwlicke's usual! hour of
departure, The girl's head rested upon
hls shoulder, 8he remarked casually
that she would like to rest there forever,

Of course this was merely figurative,
for Hardwlcke would have a good time
&oing to business and up and down
Broadway with a young woman's head
aflixed te his shoulder. Over and above
that, just as like as not, 1t would cause
soms comment. But peverthdlcss he ag-
sented, and safd, somawhat unoriginally,
that he too would lhce it always to rest
there, and nowhere else. From the tenor
of these remurks and aiso from the faot
that these wvere the only eudib.e re-
marks for an hour, at least, It is ap-
parent that both Hardwicke and the
gl wero pretty hard hit.

But Hardwicke had been restless all
the cvening—as rostless as he was on
the night that he proposed, and that is
sayipg a good deal. The girl made up
her mind that he had something on his
mdid, so she removed her mind from his
shoalder, and taking him by the lapels
and looking hMm squarely In the faoce,
demanded of him what it was. He
Jhemmed and hawed and hesitated for a
time, declared It was nothing—and
fNnally blurted out the truth,

“Well, now," he began, 'you'll think
I'm & beast and all that, but I-—well,
here, now, if I tell you the exaot truth
will you belleve all that I say-all,
mind?

Bhe sald she would. ''Now flmt, then."
went on Hardwicke, "Do you belleve
with all your heart that I love you with
ell my hoart, that I never loved any-
body else, and that it I can't marry you
1 won't marry anybody? It's all true,
Do you balleve t¥"'

The girl—nice Hitle girl she was, too—
leaned down and pud her arms around
his neck (he was sitting at her feet) and
kinsed him.

“Of course 1 40, she replied, “if you
sy o'

1 Ald sy #0,'" retumned he.

“Well, say e agaln,” she suggested

-

shriek, Her mother upstairs must have
heard it, for there was a rap from the
celling above which indicated that it
was time to adjourn the session of the
lower house.

‘“Well,”” went on Hardwicke, *1-I
couldn’t really help (t. It happened last
summer, She was a girl with—with

wnoney, and she seemed to llke me, and
T 'suppose 1 was flattered by it. And
though she's not young—she's slx
months older than I am, and though
she's not pretty—not at all llke you—
why, one night the moon must have
struck her face just right, or the band
must have been playing sentimental
pleces or something, but I—I kissed her,
and then I proposed to her. And she
didn’'t seem so bad, until I met you, I--I
didn't know there was anybody llke you
in the wholse wide world before, and
when 1 met you I-d fell In love for the
only time in my lfe, and 1 knew then
that 1 aldn't love the other girl. And
then," he proceeded miserably, I pro-
posed to you, and you accepted me, and
[ haven't had a chance to break with
the other girl, and—and T don't know
how, and here I am, engaged to two
girls, And what aen 1 to do?’

Now it mustn't be supposed that Herd-
wicke proceeded as set forth above, His
confesston was Interlarded with exola-
mations, sighs, tears, groans, kisses,
caresses and so forth, as his mood or the
mood of his listener varied, WUnd after
he had finished Hardwioke found that it
hadn't been s0 hard to tell it, after
all.  And the little girl—well, she was
such & matter of fact lttle personage
and 8o very much infatuated with Hurd-
wicke, and so determined not o give
him up that she didn't lose & minute's
time in solving the problem. !

“"Do,'"" she replied lightly, “why, break
your engagement with her. That's
easy."

*Yes, but how?' protested Hardwicke,
“she~she's w0 senaitive, and I've never
anything to hurt her, except that

He obeyed.
’:u.“hm U can tell peu the

sl o
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sponded the youth; *'she's old Burnett's
daughter, the steam pipe man."”

“And she’s gensitive, 18 she?’ went on
the girl

“Awfully,"” responded Hardwlicke,

‘*Well, then, I'll tell you what,” con-
tinued she, “iet her Lreak the engage-
ment''——

“She!" exclaimed Hardawicke.
she wouldn't!"

“Oh, yes, she would,” confidently re-
plled the youpg lady. '‘You say she's
rich and ehe's sensitive. Buppose she
thought you wanted her only for her
money—suppose you make her think that
you're only & fortune hunter—what
then? How about that?"

“By GGeorge!" exclaimed the young
man, “that's go. *'I didu't think of that,
But how can I make her think that with.
QUL '

The little girl arose, took him by the
coat collar In a ooy sort of way, and
sat him down In front of a desk.

“Teke m pen and a plece of paper!'
she commanded. He obeyed,

“Now,'" she continued, “who are your

ors

“W--what's that go to do with it?"
asked Hardwicke.

“Never mind," she jeplied, “who are
they ™' He told her.

‘“Very well, now you write and I'll
diotate, Now put down just what I
say:

“Messrs. Lord & Lord; )

‘Gentlemen~I recelved your very ur-
gent letter requesting lmmediate pay-
ment of my account, which, as you
say, has been rupuing so long''—

“But I don't owe 'em a cent,'” he pro-
tested.

“Go on,"” she commanded.

“In that conneotion 1 want to say to
you that if you sue as yow threaten to
you will have your trouble for your
pains, as 1 have nothing. But on the
other hand, ] am able to state to you,
confidentially, that I am about to marry
daughter of

“But

o o By William H, Osborne.
(Copyright, 0802, by Dally &tory Pub. Co.) than you are. I—I''m engaged to—to “What's her name?’ she finally in- numerous creditors. Think it over.
ARDWICKE sat on the #ofa, as|her'— quired. y “Very truly, od
near to his sweetheart as it was| The girl geve a sort of smotherad| ‘‘Charlotte Burnett,” promptly re- “F. B. HARDWICKE."”

‘Now, address an envelope just as I
tell you—

‘“Mlss Charlotte Bunnett,
Y231 Parker Ave., City.
and mail 1t, and there you are."

‘‘But—but,'"” gasped the young man,
“am I to send® that to her?” "Of course
you are,” she replled; *“don’'t you see
that she will think that you have mixed
up two, letters and sent your tailor's
to her and her's to your tallors. And
when she gets it—my! won't she be
mad?"

Hardwicke was radiant. The (dea was
superh. He was proud of it, and proui
of the acute little Intellect that con-
cocted It. Tt was only after the thir-
teenth ropetition of the knock from
above that he was able to tear himselr
away,

Next day he ascended the steps of
No, 231 Parker avenue with a palpl-
tating heart. He was admitted, The
parlor was empty. He was just taking
a good big brace upon his spirits when
he heard a rustio of skirts and Miss
Charlotte Burnett was upon him. Bhe
carried a square bit of paper in her
hand, She literally salled up to him,
clasped her arms around his neck and
showered him with kisses, ‘'You poor,
dear boy,"” she exclalmed. Then she
pulled hig letter out, and explained to
him his own mistake. He accepted the
explanation meekly. “And to think,
you poor thing, she went on, ‘‘that
you have been in financial strgits all
this time and bore up bravely as you
have, My dear, dear boy, don't let it
worry vou. I've sent to Lord & Lord
for the amount of your blll, which 1
intend to pay, and then, we will just
hurry up that wedding and you can use
all of my money that you lke—you'll
have & right to, then, my dear, dear
boy!"

“Yes, ma'am,"” replied Hardwicke. In
the ‘exuberance of his spirits he didn't
know just what else to say.

& | Drake hollering until they were blue in the face. Then

GOT MORGAN'S
$10,000,000.%

éIT must have been hard for John W. Gates to
I take that $10,000,000 away from J. Plerpont Mor-
gan,” sald the Cigar-Store Man. ‘.(

“For anybody else,” replied the Man Higher Up, “t
would have been like extracting the teeth from & hen.;
For Qates it was like taking flowers from a grave.
Gates has made a lot of easy money in his time, but;
this fall he took out of Belmont and Morgan for 310.000p| ‘
000, and a slde bet of a couple of million more was simply. :"
an exhibition bout. He couldn’t do it again if he-trained.
for five years

“Not that Gates isn’t as wise now as he was
he pulled off his assault on the Morgan bank-roll, but
there are no more opportunities as juicy as the one M‘
he picked up that time. There {sn't anything left that'
Morgan doesn't own.

“Gates got in on the L. & N, the way a wise second-
story man gets into a plant. The second-story man
goes in while the family is at dinner. Gates went in
while Morgan was at the hot baths in Germany.

“Morgan went to Europe to get tolled out. He took
the mud baths and the soda water baths and the Ink

whea
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> | baths and the other tortures they put to a man over

there. When he wasn't doing this he was getting the
X-rays flashed onto himself. Belmont was keeping cases
on the race track and enjoying“himself on his yacht.
Gates looked over the fleld, took off his coat, rolled
down his suspenders, spat on his hands 4nd got busy.

“0Of course Morgan had his men here to look out for
his bit. These men had instructions to keep their lamps
on the business graft and cable him when they thought {
somebody was going to turn a trick. The Morgan look-
outs thought they had the board covered, but they
didn’t know that John W. Gates had bought a stack and
declared himself in.

“They let his modest pile of chips set, and pald no at-
tention to them. As @ matter of fact, they thought Gates
was a come-on, and they werse simply waiting for him
%o lose his pile and get out of the game. Gates had an
sdvantage there. Nobody took him seriously in the Wail /
street gambling business. W

“He had stung them a few times, but they thought 1
it was luck. They couldn’t understand his ways, and
figured that when he went out gfter anything he would
go with a brass band, a calliope, a siren whistle and &
steam printing office to issue bulletins every hour. In|
Wall street they think that every man 'who comnes out |
of the West works on a pressure of 95 per cent. wind.and .
b per cent. brains.

“Right there is where John W. Chicagoed them. He
put on his gum ghoes, loaded up his electric dark lantersx
and started out through the back alleys. In the mean=
time he left his son Charley and his partner, Drake, to
stand down in Wall street and holler es loud as they;
could every day from 9 to 3. .

“The stall worked. The wise young men in Morgan’s
office looked out the window and saw Charley Gates and

-
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the wise young men lit fresh cigarettes and m‘kﬁdd i
how utterly ridiculous those Western fellahs are don’t
you know, ah<h,
“About the time Charley and Drake were beginping
to think of the oxygen treatment for lost breath J y
W. came back and he had the L. and N. in his bag. The ~
next day he put on his store clothes, walked over to
Morgan’s office and epread the swag out on the table, !
:

)

“‘I'm & merciful man,’ said John W. ‘I don't want
your socks, if I have got the rest of your clothes. What
reward and no questions asked?’

“It Mont Pelee had exploded that day the world
would never have known about it. The explosion of
J. P. Morgan would have buried the sound. All Morgan
could do was produce.” :

“Do you think Morgan will ever get back at Gates?”
asked the Cigar Store Man.

“Not unless Gates submits to the administration of
an anaesthetic,” responded The Man Higher Up.

4.
A SHAKY SHARK YARN. l

L 42 L 4
The representatives of the principal Australlian papers were
taken out to rea ahout fifty miles from Brisbane in the pilot-
boat to meet Mme, Melba on Sept. 16, says the Sydney Tele-
gram. Bhe was travelling from Canada to Ausiralia by the
mail steamship Mlowera., While the pilot-boat was walting
for the Miowera the ship's company had a remarkable and
probably unprecedented experience, A great gray shark,
about twelve feet In length, was hooked on a schnapper line,
which broke, A second time the big fish got on the schnapper
line and escaped. Then a large shark-hook with a chaln was
thrown out, and the ravenous brute grabbed It and
caught. All hands, pllots, cook and press-men, tugged the '
shark to the vessel's side. A huge hook on the anéhor tagile
was put through his jaw and one eye, and the fish was then o
hauled out of the water. One of the crew ripped the monstes
open from the head to the tail. The vitaf organs and entralls
were thrown overboard, and then both jaws were hacked out
for the sake of securing the teeth. Nothing but the shell of
the fish ramained, and the shark was lowered overboard, A
rish was made to the side to see him sink, but the company
was astounded to see the fish make off. First he swam about
fifty yards away, returned to the steamer, then went off on
another tack for about thirty yards, came back to the vessel
and swam astern, and was still swinming when he was lost
sight of. That the fish could swim away with the whole of 1’,
his interlor from head to tall and the jaw and one eye gone
simply raised the hair of the pliots and orew, who hatl neves
geen nor heard of the like before. ¢
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{ A STRANGE RACE OF PEOPLE. ‘

'r'Hn-o you ever heard of a class of people called *“red

bones?' They are the most pecullar people In the United

States. No one living absotutely knows the race whieh

they sprang or whence the original settlers came, y ve
and

A

very nearly on the boundary line between South
Georgia, in the morthwestern part of the urst
They are very clannish, mix very Iittle with
their race, and in & manner are quite thrifty. .. 3
In slavery times they owned slaves, visited the sewera)
simmer rerorts of the Bouthern mountalns, end I & wap
put on quite a lttle style, While T have nothing but .

Miss' Charlotte Burnett, Hardwicke and Miss Burnett were ; v
sition to glde me, 1 am of the opinion that they are &
tho wealthy steam-phpe man, and 10}, pi00 40 December—a winter bride | sats of the Baciues of Southern France. They do ot sk
you can hold off for awhile I shall have | 4nd nrldoﬁroom. It was @ raiher frosty | courage, for & company of them served In Hampton's :
plenty of money from that source, and |day—for wicke, Quring 1he late clyll war and bore themscives bravely i &he. b
afterward 1 gan throw & the iitle giri-oh! . -
:"‘ 2 ther sw d as Orst Manassas, Thelr skin In of & swarthy red, i
Ao el ey - 168t \ - 1 b ak that polnt all resemblapey eusesnd)
L. 99 1 ons to ¥ 1§ the rod- | plont i i UB- | oceept 16 be the - e iz i A.‘mi'
ot b P2 ki ; B M i g o SR Sk 2 o i, edinry W TN
(ot R0 :’i,.l.-’}_; R WIS L o it T b g g ¥ e
j”



